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Robert the Brave. 


( Continued.) 
ae 

IF the changes which had taken 
place in the manner of treating Elvige 
made no disagreeable impression upon 
her, it was not so with Robert. He 
was soon compelled painfully to notice 
the wide distance which had suddenly 
interposed between himselfand Roger. 
He was still permitted to participate in 
his exercises ; but the first prize he 
gained, instead of its being accompa- 
nied by the caresses he had till then 
shared with his illustrious rival, he re- 
ceived a freeent of some value, with 
an assurance, that at all times his good 
tonduct would be rewarded with dene- 
Ate by his generous masters. 

Robert attached yalue only to glory, 
his heart knew no other benefit than 
that of loving Roger, and being be- 
loved by him. He blushed at hear- 
ing the promises, made to him, and 
tears rushed into his eyes. But soon 
he resumed his courage, on reflecting 
that he should never be separated from 
tis young master ; that he should 
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follow him to the wars, and that he 
might find an opportunity to obtain a 
death as glorious as that of his father. 
Consoled by this hope, his zeal only 
redoubled ; he even resolved to dispute 
more ardently than ever the prizes 
which had in his eyes been deprived 
of all their charms, by being accom- 
panied with gifts which he did not 
desire, though he did not dare to re- 
fuse. 

Roger, too young, and still more 
too generous, to have pride, had gi- 
ven himself up, without reserve, to 
the friendship with which his compa- 
nion had inspired him from his infan- 
cy. In youthful sports, in manly 
exercises, martial encounters, he had 
ever found him bis equal; and, dis- 
pleased with the difference which he 
now saw was made between them, 
and impelled by his heart, and a sen- 
timent which he knew not as yet to 
define, he carefully availed himself of 
every possible means to recompensate 
to Robert the preference given to 
himself, and the caresses which were 
no longer common to them both, 
His condescepsign, however, never 
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procecded so fur as purposely to yield || disputed, and long remained uncere 
to his friend the palm in any contest. || tain. The number of prizes obtain. 
It was no longer the amiable Elvige || ed now became more equal between 
who crowned the victor, but it was]|j them; and this generous emulation, 
still she who gathered the flowers, || ina short time, rendered each of them 
who intwined them into crowns:— capable of successfully entering the 
and it was always the works of her |} lists with the most renowned knights, 
hands which were bestowed as prizes While the young count, frequent. 
Roger could no longer glance his || ly silent and thoughtful, endeavoured 
eyes on the sister of his rival without || to discover the cause of the uneasi- 
experiencing an extreme agitation.— || ness by which he was agitated ;— 
When she was absent, he became |] while his heart was disquieted at ex. 
uneasy and thoughtful, and sighed || periencing sentime:ts so novel and se 
for the moment of her return. When |] forcible, the amiable Elvige abandon. 
she again appeared, he dared not lift |} ed herself without reserve to the im. 
his eyes to meet hers ; and when he || pulses of gratitude towards her bene- 
attempted to speak to her he felt his jj factors. The brilliant endowments 
words expire on his lips. Sometimes |} of Roger made her annex the greatest 
when he was ready to spring cheer- || pleasure to the duty of loviag him; 
fully towards her, he suddenly felt |} and, far from attempting to repress 
himself restrained by an invincible || this inclination, she conceived that 
timidity, and became as it were mo || she only obeyed the injunction of the 
tionless. But he quickly regained || most indispensible of virtues, when 
his strength and activity when he f/she incessantly repeated, that she 
was to dispute a prize which she had || could never feel too much admiration 
proposed. It was in vain, then, that |} and affection for him. But this inno- 
Robert reboubled his efforts; he was |} cent confidence was soon to disappear, 
most frequently overcome ; and Ro- jj a cruel light was about to illuminate 
ger, exulting in his success, flew to |; her mind and rend her heart. 
receive the prize, which he pressed Elvige was frequently present at 
to his heart, and wore on his head, || conversations which passed between 
as his most valuable ornament. Then |! the countand countess. One day when 
would he hastily turn towards his || they were applauding the good quali- 
friend, and witn tender and generous || ties and amiable endowments of theif 
emotion clasp him in his arms, en- jj son, and praising by turns his figure 
deavouring to console him by the |/ his graceful air, his address, and his 
‘warmest caresses for the advantage || courage, she felt her beating heart 
be had gained over him. join in his commendation. Every 
Robert, astonished so often to find || eulogium appeared to her too feeble; 
in his antagonist a superiority of || it seemed to her as if even the count 
which he was very far from suspect- {| and countess were but imperfectly 
ing the cause, redoubled his exertions acquainted with his excellence ; and 
to render bis triumph more difficult. || she was surprised that parental affec« 
‘Fhe victory was more obstinately } tion should be less clear-sighted and 

















ale 


en 

en 

ali 

eit 

rey 
his 
art 
ery 
le; 
unt 
ctly 
and 
fece 
and 








NEW-YORK WEEKLY MUSEUM. i31 


=————— =e 





———————<—— 





just towards him than that she bore 
him. To the portrait they had drawn, 
she secretly added all the indications 
of a noble and generous raind which 
memory had engraven, together with 
hisimage, at the bottom of her heart ; 
and which had inspired her with a 
thousand wishes, equally ardent and 
sincere, that he might become the 
happiest of men. 

‘Travelling,’ said the count, ‘is 
alone wanting to give the last finish 
to his various accomplishments. We 
must soon send him to visit the most 
splendic courts, that we may exhibit 
the rich endowments he has received 
from nature, and the advantages he 
has derived from education. His un- 
derstanding, his talents, his address, 
and his courage, will acquire him a 
personal glory which will render his 
name more celebrated ; and our re- 
gret for his absence will be changed 
into delight, when we view him re- 
turn to lay at our feet the laurels he 
has gathered, to impart to us his 
wishes and request our experienced 
affection to guide him in the choice 
of a companion for life, of suitable 
Tank and qualities equally illustrious.’ 

At these words, a melancholy light 
entered the heart of the unhappy El- 
vige, and inflicted a painful sensation. 
A thousand confused thoughts rapid- 
ly succeeded each other, and so dis- 
tracted her attention that she no lon- 
ger heard a word of what was further 
said. Tears, which she with diffi- 
culty restrained, were ready to gush 
into her eyes; and, for the first time 
she felt herself uneasy at the presence 
of her lady and her lord. She wish- 





happy in not attracting any notice, till 
by many painful efforts she had in 
some measure suspended the course of 
her thoughts, and at last found an 
Opportunity to escape from the apart- 
ment of the countess, and seek an 
asylum where she might without res- 
traint indulge her melancholy reflec. 
tions. 

At the same moment chance 
brought her to where Roger was.— 
He perceived her, and flew towards 
her. 
and his timid and affectionate air, 
rendered him more attractive and in- 
teresting in her eyes. Elvige trem- 
bled when she saw him; but she could 
not refrain from throwing on him 
some glances expressive at once of 
despair and tenderness. Roger ob- 
served her blushes, and perceived that 
her eyes had been moistened with 
tears. He wished to inquire the 
cause of an uneasiness which he felt 
his heart immediately participate ;— 
but, withheld by a respectful fear, and 
not knowing what he could, or what 
he ought to say, he only presented 
her, with a trembling hand, a rose, 
that he had just gathered. He sur- 
veyed her with ardent feelings, but, 
hastily turning, was retiring to con- 
ceal his embarrassment. Having 
gone a few steps, however, he stop- 
ped, again turned, and hesitated. 
but at this moment he hears the voice 
of Robert: he flies to meet him, pres- 
ses him in his arms with more 
warmth, and goes with him, but dares 
not communicate to him all the senti- 
ments of his heart. 

“As soon as he had disappeared 





ed to fly, but her trembling limbs re- ) 
fused to support her; and she was 





Elvige took her way to the garden in 
which she cultivated and selected the 


The eagerness of his approach, — 
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Sowers which furnished patterns for 
herimitative pencil. She did not stay, 
as heretofore to contemplate them ; 
she sought only to indulge her grief 
in solitude. She retired to a verdant 
arbour, and, reclining on a rustic 
seat, shaded with thick foilage, en- 
deavoured to summon all her resolu- 
tion to her aid, and discover the true 
cause of the grief and disquietude by 
which she was agitated. 

¢ The young count leaves us !’ ex- 
¢laimed she: ‘I shall no more wit- 
hess his sports, his encounters, his 
#uccess!——-He is about to enter ona 
Scene more extensive and more wor- 
thy of him. The world waits to ad- 
mire him. Ah! who can resist him, 
who unites all the splendor of glory 
to all the means of pleasing and all 
the advantages of birth? No; I shall 
see him no more till he returns to 
kneel to his father, and solicit him to 
crown his wishes by bestowing on 
him the happy consert whom his heart 
shall have chosen.’ 

As she uttered these words, a tor- 
rent of tears gushed from her eyes, a 
thousand sighs succeeded, and she 
trembled with anxious apprehensions. 
She made fruitless efforts to'calm the 
disturbance of her mind; but her 
grief was only increased by new re- 
fiections. 

She recollected the history of the 
page, which had been told to her by 
the countess when she taught her to 
@ing the stanzus he had composed — 
The melancholy and tender couplets 
were too expressive of what she felt 
for her not to perceive that she loved. 
The veil now fell : but the same ray 
Of light which showed her the object 
has had made impression en her heart 
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only enabled her to perceive that 
hope had vanished for ever. Until 
then, a stranger to every idea of gran- 
deur and ambition, she had exulted in 
the fortune of being born the daugh- 
ter of a vassal of the parents of Ro- 
ger, which had placed her in a situa- 
tion where she had the happiness to 
see him continually ; but now she on- 
ly beheld the distance by which they 
were separated. Her memory re- 
minded her of all the importance 
which the countess attached to the 
prerogatives of birth. She seemedte 
hear her enumerate all the illustrious 
ancestors of the counts of L**®*, and 
she measured the wide distance be- 
tween them and the lowly daughter 
of Robert. She felt that ail hope 
was lost, and that she must conceab 


her disappointment and grief from~ 


every eye, but especially from him 
she loved. That it should be con 
cealed from him, she formed a fixed 
resolution ; but the idea of forgetung 
him, or no longer loving him, she 
could not admit into her heart. 

The unfortunate Elvige, after 
having a thousand times resolved to 
cover with an impenetrable veil her 
sentiments and her grief, dried her 
eyes, endeayoured to banish her me- 
lancholy thoughts, and, surveying 
with a melancholy sigh the arbour 
covered with thick foilage in which 
her sorrow had found an asylum, 
promised herself to return to the sam® 
sequestered spot as often as she should 
have new tears to shed. 

While she was indulging her me 
lancholy, unable to draw from her 
heart the shaft which love had infixed 
in it~while Roger was in like mat 
ner neasy, anxions, and irritated; ¢ 
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got being able to be incessantly with 
ker—the count and countess, solely 
occupied with the project they had 
conceived, caused their son to be call- 
ed to them, aad declared to him that, 
when the year should be expired, he 
should leave the house of his parents, 
and visit the different coutts of Eu- 
rope. They intimated to him that 
he must now redouble his assiduity 
and attention to attain perfection in 
all his exercises, that he might appear 
with all the advantages suitabie to his 
rank Roger, without daring to re- 
fect on the painful sensations this no- 
tice would occasion to his heart, ob- 
served a respectful silence; and bis 
parents, accustomed to his obedience, 
were not surprised at his returning 
no answer. 

(To be continued. ) 
——_— SSB 
THE BRIEF REMARKER, 

Necessity isthe main spring of in- 
dustry, and the mother of useful arts. 
The earth was given tothe children 
of men in a rude and forlorn condition. 
And why? Assuredly, not because it 
Was out of the power or beyond the be- 
nevolence of the Creator to have ren- 
dered the whole face of it “ like bloom- 
ing Eden fair,” and so fertile also, ev- 
ety where, as to yield a plentiful abun- 
dance for human sustenance, and that 
without labour, care or forethought, 
This did not, however, consist with the 


Plan of divine wisdom and beneyo- 
lence. 








Man is a being compounded of 
mind and matter: and a great part of 
his necessary employments is such as 
tends to evince the superiority of mind 


gions of forest he subdues, and turns. 
|| them into fruitful fields and blooming 
gardens. The droughty soil he irri« 
gates, and the fenny he drains. Earth, 
Air, Fire, and Water, are all laid un- 
der contribution to him, and he come 
pels them as it were to minister, not. 
only to the necessities and comforts, 
but to the embellishments of life. In 
ten thousand ways, by skilful contriy- 
ances and the dint of industry he over. 
comes the resistance of stubborn mate 
ter and forces it to yield to his use—te 
his comfort—to his adornment. And by 
all this busy round of contrivance and 
of labour, the faculties of his mind are - 
developed, his body is made more 
strong and healthy, his morals more 
yirtuous or jess corrupt. and his life un- 
speakably more contented and hap: y: 
for he rejoices in the works of hig 
hands, nor feels the burden of time, 
which hangs so heavily upon the sons 
an¢ daughters of sloth. 

Man is no where found more degra- 
ded than in climes the most delicious, 
and upon a soil that produces, spontanes 
ously, an abundant supply of his wants. 
It is there that his faculties are torpid, 
his mind and his heart most deeply 
corrupted, and his existence superla- 
tively wretched. If we may credit the 
accounts of voyagers, some of the 
South-Sea Islands are earthly paradises 
in regard to climate and soil, but bord- 
er upon the infernal regions as to cus- 
toms, morals and manners; both the 
men and women being so deeply cor- 
rupted, that their abominable vices 

alone, not only prevent any increase of 
pepulation, but threaten even to extir- 

pate them altogether from the face of 








the earth. Nor would it be perhaps 





Over matter. The stubborn glebe he 
Meliorates, soften, and fractifies. Reef 
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the world, if the whole world were in 
a condition that superseded all necessi- 
ty of labour. ) 

If it seemed meet to the all-wise 
Creator, that man in his primeval state 
should be subject to labour—that he 
should be made to dress the garden 
and to keeft it; much greater is the ur- 
gency for industrious habits in his lap- 
sed state, in which idleness is gure to 
be prolific ofvice. And, accordingly, 
upon the moral change of human na- 
ture, the earth too underwenta change; 
the thorn and the thistle grew up in 
place of the fragrant flower and the 
nourishing plant; the heat consumed 
by day, ‘and the frost by night; the 
inert matter he had to deal with be 
came double intractable; obstacles to 
sloth, and imperious calls to industry, 
multiplied so that man was compelled 
to eat his bread in the sweat of his face. 

Happy necessity ! thenecessity that 
prevents a frightful mass of moral evil 
and produces an immencity of good— 
Without it thewickedness ofman would 
be doubly great upon the earth; and 
so far from enjoyment—feeling the 
fulness of satiety and the intolerable 
burden of time—like Milton’s fiend in 
paradise, he would “see undelighted 
all delight.” 

Among the vain sonsand daughters 
of men there are those who despise la- 
bour, even though their circumstances 
sqrely need it; as if the point of hon- 
our lay in being useless, improvident, 
and helpless. 
Whoso despiseth labour, despiseth an 
ordinance of heaven. Not only is la- 
bour made necessary by the law of our 
general nature, but it is enjoined by a 
positive law from above—Sixz days 
shalt thou labour, and do all thy work. 





Thisis Fodly’s. pride.—. 
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So far from being despised, it wil! 
ever be held in honour by the wise 
and good. To honour useful labour— 


‘to encourage the industrious—to bring 
‘up children to early habits of industry 


and frugality—and, on the other hand, 
to discountenance and hold in re- 
proach a life of sloth, improvidence or 
dissipation; are indisfensidbles, that 
ought to be engrained in the public 
mind. They are truly republican sen- 
timents and habits ; and, as far as they 
prevail and become fashionable, so far 
will there be order and thrift in any 
free republic, and especially in this 
free country, in which there is such aa 
unbounded scope for industry. 
[ Con. Courant 
OE. NEE. 
GALLAPAGOS TORTOISE. 


From Gaptain Porter’s Journal. 


Tne possession of these vessels, be- 
sides the great satisfaction it produced, 
was attended by another advantage of 
no less importance, as it relieved all 
our wants, except one, to wit: the 
want of water. From them we obtail- 
ed an abundant supply of cordage, cat- 
vas, paints, tar, and every other argicle 
necessary for the ship, all of which she 
stood in need of, as our slender stock 
brought from America had now bee 
come worn out and useless ; and be- 
sides the articles necessary for the 
ship, we became supplied with a stock 
of proyisions, of a quality and quantity 
that removed.ail apprehensions of our 
want of them.for many months, @> 
those vessels, when they sailed from 
England, were provided with provi 
sions and stéres for upwards of three 
years, and had not consumed halfthei 


} stock: all were of the best quality fF 
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food than they do; the finest green 
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and, were it only for the supplying our 
im.wediste wants, the prizes were of 
the greatest importance to us. We 


found on board of them, also, where- 
With to furnish our crew with several 
delicious meals They had been inat 
James's Istand. and had supplied them. 





selves abundantly with those extraor- | 
dinary animals the tortoises of the Gal- | 
Japavos, which properly deecrve the | 

4 


Mame of the elephant tortoise. Many | 
of them we of a size to weigh up 


wards of three hundred weight and 
Hothing, perhaps, can be more disa- | 
greece or clumsy in their external | 
ap ‘nee. Their motion resembles | 
stroncly that of the elephant; their | 
steps slow, rervular, and heavy; they | 
carry their body wbout a foot from the | 
‘ { } ; 
gi vvnd, anc their legs and feet bear no | 


sliclt resemblance to the animal to} 
which I have likened them; their 
neck is from 18 inches to 2 feet in 
leng.h, and very slender; their head | 
is proportioned to it, and strongly re. | 
sembles that of a serpent; but, hide- | 
ous and disgusting as is their appear-| 
ance, no animal can possibly afford a. 
more wholsome, luscious, and delicate | 


turtle is no more to be compared to! 
them, in point of excellency, than the | 
coarsest beef is to the finest veal; and 

after once tasting the Gallapagos tor | 
toise, every other animal food fell 

greatly in ourestimation. These ani- | 
mals are so fat asgo require ncither 
butter nor lard to cook them, and this 
fat does not possess that cloying quali- 
ty, common to that of most other ani- 
Mals, and when tried out. it furnishes 
anoil superior in taste to that of the 
olive. Its meat is of the easiest di- 


cellence 


jexperiencing the slightest incon- 


venience. But what seems the most 
| extraordinary in this animal, is the 
‘length of time that it can exist 
‘without food; for I have been well as- 
‘sured, that they have been piled away 
‘among the casks in the hold ofa ship, 
where they have been kept eighteen 
‘months, and, when killed at the expira- 
ise of that time, where found to have 
suffered no diminution on fatness or ex- 
They carry with them @ 
constant supply of water, in a bag at 
the root of the neck, which contains 
about two gallons; and on tasting that 
found in those we killed on board, it 
proved perfectly fresh and sweet.— 
They are very restless when exposed 
to the light and heat of the sun, but 
will lie in the dark from one year’s end 





day time they appear remarkably quick. 
sighted and timid, drawing their head 
into their shell on the slightest motion 
of any object; but they are entirely 
destitute of hearing, as the loudest 
noise, even the firing of a gun, does 
not seem to alarm them in the slight- 
est degree, and at night, or in the dark, 
they appear perfectly blind After our 
tasting the flesh of those animals, we 
regreted that numbers of them had 
been thrown overboard by the crews 
of the vessels before their capture, to 
clear them for action; but a few days 
afterwards, at day light in the morning, 
we were so fortunate as to find our. 
selves surrounded by about fifty of 


jthem, which were picked up and 


brought on board, as they had been ly- 
ing in the same place where they had 
been thrown over, incapable of any ex- 
ertion in that element, except that of 








Sestion, and may be eat without !'stretching out their Jong necks, 





to the other without moving; in the 
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THE IMPOSTOR. 

A most singular impostor, as a deaf 
and dumb person, was detected by Mr. 
Sicard in 1806. He was ordered to 
Paris to be examined at the institu- 
tion for the deaf and dumb. As he 
could write, his manner of spelling 
gave Mr. Sicard the first conviction 
that he was an impostor ; but no de- 
Ccisive proof was obtained upon the 
first examination. The second was 
not with greater conviction. “At the 
third trial, he was threatened to be 
confronted by those who had taught 
him, and reminded of his contradic- 
tions. .Hekepthis countenance. On 
the next morning beforea select com- 
pany, he drew from his pocket a pa- 
per, which he read with a loud and 
distinct voice, “These are the first 
words which have issued from my 
mouth during four years.” He said 
he should prefer death to this confes- 
sion; that Mr. Sicard was the only 
person who could have obtained it. 
He added, “ in many cities I have been 
subjected to different and cruel ex- 
periments; but never has the smal- 
lest symptom of surprise been seen 
in my countenance. At La Rochelle, 
the warder was directed to sleep with 
me ; but even my dreams were never 
expressed in any thing more than 
gutteral sounds. Several times have 
I been purposely awakened out of a 
sound sleep; my alarm was, however, 
marked by nothing more than plain- 
tive croaking. The hundred prison- 
ers who were with me did all which 
had been ordered them, in order 
to surprise me. In Switzerland, a 
young, rich and beautiful woman, of- 


had the intention of roaming into some 
wood, and living like a beast. At 
first Ididso. I passed a whole month, 
living on roots, potatoes and wild 
fruit, without tasting bread. My true 
name is Victor Foy.” Crowds were 
assembled as soon as the confession 
was known. A collection was made 
for him, and it had great effect upon 
him. He said he had been so accus- 
tomed to his illusions, that he had un- 
learned his hearing. Among all the 
experiments practised upon him in 
Switzerland, the foilowing he said 
was most powerful. “I was ina 
room under interrogation, where had 
been previously suspended, unknown 
to me, a great vase of copper money; 
suddenly the cord was cut, and the 
whole came tumbling down with pros 
digious clatter. Yet not the slightest 
indication of any emotion was disco- 
vered in my countenance. So ended 
a deception which had been imposed 
on Germany, Switzerland, Italy, Spain 
apd France! The history is to be 
given of this young man. 
=== —— 
ELEGANT EXTRACT. 
Comrat was the son of Albion; 
the Chief of an hundred hills. His 
deer drank ofa thousand streams; and 
a thousand rocks replied to the voice 
ofhis dogs. Huis face was the mild- 
ness of youth; but his hand the death 
of heroes. One was his love, and fair 
was she ! the daughter of mighty Con- 
loch. She appeaféd like a sunbeam 
among women, and her hair was like 
the wing of a raven. Her soul was 
fixed on Comal, and she was his com- 
panion in the chace. Often met their 

















fered to marry me, if I would speak. 
I resisted every thing. Often have J 


’ 


eis. 


eyes of love, and happy were their 
words in secret. But Gormal loved 
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the maid, the chief of gloomy Ardven. 
lle watched her lone steps on the 
heath, the foe of the unhappy Comal. 

One day tired of the chace, when 
the mist had concealed his friends, 
Comal and the daughter of Conloch, 
met in the cave of Ronon. It was the 
wonted haunt of Comal. Its sides 
were hung with his arms: a hundred 
shields of thongs were there, a hun- 
dred helms of sounding steel. Rest 
here, said he, my love Galvyina, thou 
light of the cave of Ronan ; a deep ap- 
pears on Mora’s brow ; I go but soon 
will return. I fear, said she, dark 
Gormal my foe; I will rest here; 
but soon return my love. 

He went to the deer of Mora.— 
The daughter of Conloch, to try his 
love, clothed her white side with his 
armour, and strode from the cave of 
Ronan. Thinking her his foe, his 
heart beat high, and his colour chang 
ed. He drew the bow: the arrow 
flew: Galvina fell in blood. He ran 
to the caye with hasty steps, and call- 
ed the daughter of Conloch. Where 
art thou my love? but no answer.--- 
He marked, at length her heaving 
heart beating against the mortal ar- 
row. O Conloch’s daughter, is it 
thou ! he sunk upon her breast. 

The hunters found the hapless pair. 


Many and silent were his steps round 


the dark dwélling of his love. The 
fleet of the ocean came: he fought 
and the as he searchec 
for death over the field; but who 
could killthe mighty Comal? Throw- 
ing away his shield, an arrow found 
his manly breast. He sleeps+ with 
his Galvina: their green tombs are 
scen by the mariner, when he bounds 
on the waves of the north. 











THE SEASON. 

A few mornings since,J arose ear- 
lier than my accustomed hour, for the 
purpose of taking a walk upon the 
banks of the Susquehana. Nature 
seemed adorned in her most lovely 
garb. The fragrance of the morning 
Was sweetly wafted on the gentle beeze, 
That lightly played in zepyrs thro’ the trees. 
The still surface of the river, reflected 
on its transparent bosom, the objects 
that surrounded it. The melodious 
notes of the feathered songsters—ihe 
dazzling splendors of the glorious orb 
of day, and the cerulean sky, through 
which it had just began to make its 
way, seemed to contribute their aid 
to perfect the scene. 

I seated myself upon a mossy rock, 
from the foot of which issued a crys- 
tal stream, to enjoy the delights the 
scene before me presented. My whole 
soul was in extacy—I yielded to the 
impulse of enjoyment, and became al- 
most lost in raptures. I had not been 
long in this situation, before my atten- 
tion was arrested by the rustling of 
the leaves at my back. I arose, and 
glancing my cyes upon the tuft of 
grass and leaves from whence the 
noise proceeded, I perceived a veno- 
mous serpent of an immoderate size, 
ready to dartupon me. I withdrew a 
few paces to obtain a weapon, to dis- 
patch my unwelcome visitant; when, 
gracious God! at that very instant, a 
shelving rock that overhung the place 
where I butamoment before hadbeen 
reclining, split off and came down 
with the velocity of lightning. After 
returning thanks to the Almighty for 
his protecting care, I hastily retired 
irom the scene that had mingled ex- 
guisite pleasure with fearful alarms. 


' 
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In returning to town, my mind was ab- 
sorbed inthe contemplation of the be au- 
ties ofthe scene, the pleasure I had 
received, and the dangers | had escap- 
ed. In youth we set forward on the 
journey of life, with a mind unruffled 
by care, and a heart uncankered by the 
mildews of adversity. Our prospects 
glitter with the resplendent beams of 
hope, and expectation urges us for- 
ward with impetuosity. Pleasure 
strews our way with flowers; but itis 
stilla thorny maze. The temple of 


_ Fame bursts full on our view; but in 


advancing towards it, it recedes from 
our sight. We precipitately rush for- 
ward without the aid of experience, 
till our ardour becomes languid, our 
prospects of success evanescent, and 
the field of enterprize narrow: and 
ere our morning sun has attained to 
half its meridian height, hope flatters, 
and misfortune with his iron scythe, 
crimsoned with the blood of its vic 
tims, steps forth with all his concom- 
itant miseries, to obstruct our way. 
Intellectual Regale, 
| 


VARIETY. 


LORD BACON, 








Lord Bacon informs us that White- 
head, chaplain to Anne Bolen, * was 
of a blunt stoical nature,’’ and that he 
came one day to queen Elizabeth, 
who happened to say to him, “ I like 
thee better Whitehead, because thou 
livest unmarried” He answered, 
“In troth, madam, I like you the 
worse for the same cause.’’ 





EPIGRAM. 
REVENGE OR FATHERLY KINDNESS. 
A vixen wife, who felt the horsewhip’s 
smart, 


~ Banto her father--begg’d he’d take her part. 





| 





** What’s your fault ?” said he, “ come state 
the case ;” 

“Tthrew some coffee in my husband’s face 

‘*For which he beat me !”—“ Beat you ! 
Did he !—’S’life ! 

* He beat my daughter! Zounds, I'll beat 
his wofe ! 

“If for such faults he gives my daughter 
pain, 

“ Come but his wife !—I’ll whip her home 
again !” 

—_—.— 
EPITAPH 

IN A COUNTRY CHURCH-YARB. 
Under this stone lies THoomas Weeks, 

He errs who years, months, days, here 
secks. 

Have not weeks days ? No, sir, be not offen- 
ded, 

When Weeks came here his days were 
ended. 

a 
A GOOD PUN. 

The celebrated M. Garnot, in his 
address to Louis XVIII, says—* The 
great national questions of sovercign- 
ty, respecting which men are killing 
each other since the beginning of 
time, stands in need of a good solu- 
tion ; but it appears, that it is reserv- 
ed tothe Cannon Law to be always 
that which is termed the ultima ratio 
regum. 





NOBLE DARING. 

A Paris paper of March 16th, says, 
s Every one has heard of the young 
man of Vienna, who failed in his at- 


, tempton the life of Napoleon.— When 


this young man was brought before 
him, affecting a calm air, Bonaparte 
asked him what reasun he had for ma- 
king an attack on Jbis life, and if he 
had done any inju@P cithes to himself 
or any one connected with him? 
*¢ None (answered the intrepid young 
man)—I was evenfor some time sim- 
ple enough to see in you onlya hero, 
and a friend to the liberty of nations; 
but now that I see in you their hypo- 
critical scourge, I have sworn either 
to perish or liberate my country.”"— 
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« What would you now Say, (says Bo- | 


naparte) if I were to pardon you? 
« That you would order me te be shot 
to-morrow.” And in fact he was shot 
afew hours afterwards. Nothing 
ever pained Bonaparte so deeply as 
this noble answer. ‘Tacitus has no- 
thing so energetic. 





MEMORY. 


To spme one who was complaining 
of his want ef memory, Johnson said, 
‘Pray, sir,do you ever forget what 
money you are worth, or who gave you 
the last kick on your shins that you 
had ? Now, if you would pay the same 
attention to what you read as you do 
to your temporal concerns and your 
bodily feelings, you would impress it 
as deeply in your memory.’ 





TEMPERANCE, 


When Adag, queen of Caria, sent 
Alexander sauces and sweetmeats de- 
licately prepared, by the best cooks 
and artists, he said 1 have better con- 
fections cf my own, viz. my night trav- 
elling for my dinner, and my spare 
dinner for my sufifier. 





Q Why is a tallow-chandler the 
most criminal, as weil as the most wn- 
fortunate of men. 

A Because all his deeds are wick-ed, 
and all his wicked deeds are brought to 
light. 

—<=——— 
ANECDOTES. 


Sir Thomas More, being command- 
ed by Henry VIII, to deliver a provok- 
ing message to the king of France, at- 
tempted to excuse himself, and said, 
“If I should deliver your majesty’s 
message, the Frefh king would take 
off my head.” Should he presume to 
do it, replied the stern Henry, I would 
behead every Frenchman in my king- 
dom.” All that might not indemnify 
me, answered sir Thomas, for I very 
much doubt.whether any Frenchman’s 
héad would fit my shoulders so weil 
as My own. 





— 





A miser, who was asked why he had 
married a girl from his own kitchen, 
said, “ that the union was attended with 
a double advantage, it saved him not 
only the expence of a wife, but the tax 
on a servant.” 





DOCTOR SOUTH, 

When he resided at Caversham in 
Oxfordshire, was, one very cold win- 
ter’s morning, called out of his bed 
to marry a couple who were waiting 
at church. He hurried on his habili- 
ments, and went» shivering to the 
church; but seeing only an old man 
of seventy, and a womanabout the same 
age, asked his clerk in a pet, where 
the bride and bridegroom were, and 
what those old folks wanted? The old 
man replied, that they came there to 
be married. He looked sternly at 
them and exclaimed,—“ Married !” 
‘© Yes, married,” said the old man, 
hastily, “ detter marry thando worse.” 
“ Get you gone, you silly old fools,” 
said the doctor,—‘ get home and do 
your worst.” And then hobbled out 
of the church, abusing his clerk for 
disturbing him on so silly dn occasion. 





MILITATY SECRESY. 
Genera! Brown, though enamoured 
of social intercourse as a man, is re- 
markable, as a commander, for retir- 
ing within himself, and consulting his 
pillow rather than his friends.—This 


manifested on several occasions in his 
Canadian campaign of 1814. He cross- 
ed the river Niagara, with his army, 
on the night of the 2d of July ; yet so 
completely had he concealed his in- 
tentions, that his officers, unsuspicious 
of the meditated movement, had made 
arrangements for celebrating the 4th 
on the American side of the strait, and 
had engaged hiscompany at dinner on 
the occasion. The 5th was celebra- 
ted on the plains of Chippewa. 

The immediate consequence of this 
dexterous concealment was, the sur- 
prise and capture of Fort Erie with- 





out bloodshed. 


<i i ae 


trait in the general’s character, was 
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For the New-York Weekly Museum. 
TO AN ABSENT FRIEND. 
Wuew the Sun’s last lenthening ray, 
Tells the near declining day, 
Then, my love I’ll haste away ; 
To think on thee : 
For thy dear health and bliss to pray, 
Think then on me. 


Then as I rove by lawn or hill, 
Thy worth and truth my mind shall fill, 
And when I rest by rock or rill; 
I'll think on thee : 
Then let thy path be where it will, 
Think thou on me. 


When Nature’s wonders round thee rise 
And Nature’s beauties charm thine eyes, 
When time by thee unheeded flies, 

Oh! think on me : 
Let some faint wish for me arise, 

To gaze with thee. 


When week on week has pass‘d away, 
And anxiously I count each day ; 
May suns shine bright and breezes play, 
All fair for thee : 
To wait thee home, no more to stray 
From love and me. 
———eED ¢* a 
TO HEALTH. 


Sweet, rosy spirit of the mount, 

That loves the keen and bracing air ; 
Bright priestess of the crystal fount, 

O ! deign to hear an humble pray’r, 
In shady groves or alleys green, 
At breezy morn or eve serene, 
No more my faded form is seen, 


Where zephyrs kiss the lucid wave, : 
_ That chastely bashful shrinks away, 
No more my feeble limbs I lave, | 

Nor sport with them in frolick play. 
No more in shady dell retired, 
My soul by some fair beauty fired, 
I sing, by thee and love inspired. 


Some little bird that flutters by, 
I see thee perch’d upon his wing ; 

®! how I’ve long’d with him to fly, 
And make the weeds melodiot's ring. 


M. A. W. 


SS 
——- -— - — 


The tribes of nature bless’d with thee, 
Enjoy that peace, that harmony, 
So wish’d for, but so lost to me. 


I hear thee in the freshen’d breeze, 
That skims the pine-clad mountains o'er, 
I watch thee in the waving trees, 
That skirt the streamlet’s grassy shore. 
But ah! to fell disease a prey, 
That tears my ling’ring life away; 
Q! goddess hear my suppliant lay. 


O, health! displace this sickly hue, 
O! cool this fever of the brain ; 

My cheeks with thine own rose imbrue, 
And let me follow in thy train. 

Then in the vale or onthe mount, 

Or at Hygeia’s fav’rite fount, 

Shall time my happiest moments count ! 


ee:  : a — 
THE RAY THAT BEAMS FOREVER 


Tere is a bioom that neyer tades, 
A rose no storm can sever, 

Beyond the Tulip’s gaudy shades, 
A ray that Beams Forever. 


There is a charm surpassing art, 
That speaks in every feature, 

That twines around the feeling heart, 
It is thy charm O nature. 


Then Stranger, if thou fain would’st find 
The Rose no storm can sever, 

Go seek it, Stranger, in the mind, 
The Ray that Beams Forever. 


—— 2 a 


BEAUTY’S GRAVE. 


Treap softly, stranger ! this is ground 
Which no rude footsteps should impres, 
With tender pity gaze around, 
Let sadness all thy,soul possess. 
Tread softly ! lest crush the flowers 
That o’er this turf are taught to wave, 
Transplanted from their natiye bow’rs, 
To shed their sweets o’er Beauty‘s Grave 


And, Stranger, let your melting heart, 
Mark well this fresh and verdant sod 9 
And ere you from the scene depart, 








} @! let your seal commune with GOB. 
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—_—_—_—_—_—_—_= 
Thus tade the fragile buds of earth, 
Thus fade the lovely and the brave! 
Gome here, ye thoughtless sons of mirth, 
Aad pause a while o’er Beauty’s Grave. 


Sweet wither’d Rose! may thy pale doom 
Call tears into the Virgin’s eye! 
O may the prospect of this tomb 
Remind her, “ all that live must die !” 
And warn her in the days of youth, 
To think of Him who being gave, 
And bid her seek the ways of Truth, 
Like her who sleeps in Beauty’s Grave. 
a @ @———-- 
‘s0DGE NOT, THAT YER BE NOT JUDGED.” 
(The following has been selected not for its 
poetical dress, but for the excellent moral 
it is intended to convey.] 
SABBATH MORNING, 


flow few of all this hurrying crowd, 

Who pres: te reach the house of prayer, 
Who seek the temple of their Gon, 

Seek Him, whose spirit hovers there, 


See yon demure and pious maid, 
She surely shews devotion true ; 
To robes of purity array’d 
Her bonnet—not her heart is new! 


To yonder heaving bosom turn, 
Which swells with pious rapture high; 
With sacred zeal her heart must burn, 
Ah! trace the coquette’s glancing eye ! 


That grave and stately sage—indeed 

His thoughts must be on Heaven intent ; 
But, Heaven, perhaps, in him may read, 

A pondering wish for cent per cent! 


With nimble steps and eager haste, 
That pious youth with pleasure view, 
‘Who fears a single moment's waste— 


His footsteps youdes Sir pursue ! 


Yet who shall dare presume to raise, 
_ A din of censure better grudg'd ? 
Take then, the moral of my lays ; 
And “ judge not—that ye be not judg’d !” 





@ 
THE MISTAKE. 
A croppish Macaroni—closely shorn, 


‘Went to a barber’s shop ome Sunday amorn ; § 








Mid ranks of wigs he took his seat, to learm 

Some barber’s news, and wait his shaving 
turn. 

Up came old Gauger with his flowing wig, 

White as a culiflower, but twice as big ; 

And peeping round, for he was almost blind, 

A vacant block-stand for his wig to find, 

He chanc’d, sad hap, his perriwig to pop 

Upon the nut-brown head of knowing crop. 

Up bounced the blade, and swore & flounc’d 
about, 

‘ Od, damme—damme, sir, Pll call you out.” 

Quick as light-horseman vaults into the sad- 
Gle, 

Did Gauger’s spectacles his nose bestraddle, 

Bor much he star’d to see his old wig walk, 

Swear so, and so undutifully talk ; 

But soon as ever the mistake he spi’d, 

The good old man, quite out of breath ré- 
pli’d, 

* Your feelings, sir, I did not mean to shock, 
Indeed, indeed, I took you for A BLocK.? 
eS 
MUSIC. 

Mosre, each various passion owns thy sway, 
Thy power to touch the gravest and the gay. 
The slumb’ring breast thou canst to ardour 

move, 
Or melt the soul with soft ideas of love ; 
Disarm stern Vengeance of its fierce design, 
Or iron hearted Av’rice e‘en incline 
To generous deeds. Whensinks the sou 
with grief, 
Thy soft assuasive strains can give relief ; 
Joy to the melancholy can impart, 
And consolation to the bleeding heart. 
Then lend thy aid, unhapiness to chase, 
And urge, with magic sound, Time's sleefy 
pace. 
A SONG. 
PLeasuRe, airy phantom, fly me, 
Nor seduce with luring smile, 
Point not thus to bliss ideal, 
To pursue thee is but toil. 


When we think we‘ve gain‘d possessign, 
Still our joys we distant view, © 
ndin vain to make you captive, 
Still we hope, and still pursue. 

Yet your proffer‘d joys and blessing$, 
Every vain attempt deface— 





Thus while man‘s existence suffers; 
Jiife is but an idle chace: 
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Intelligence. 











_ Accounts from England, to May 
the 15th, have been received; at 
which time hostilities had not com- 
menced in France : tho’ both the Al- 
lies and Bonaparte were making the 
greatest preparations for the contest ; 
but it was believed, that the Allies 
would make the first dash. 

A Brussels article of May 2d, says, 
“ An immense cloud of Cossacks are 
now approaching the Rhine, in all di-| 
rections ; and when they have arriv 
ed, the terrible operations against! 
France will begin, and a terrible mi- 
litary storm it will prove, sweep- | 
ing like the Arabian tempest in its. 
fury, all before it !” 

Bonaparte is said to,be fortifying 
Paris. 

Desertions fron the French army, 
are reported to be numerous, not on-| 
ly from the infantry, but from the ca- 
valry and artillery. 

A London paper, of May 9th, says, 
A bulletin, from Milan, of the 19th 
April, states, that in the actien of the 
14th, near Forli, between the Austri 
an and Neapolitan armies, the latter 
‘were totally defeated, with the loss of 
3000 killed and 4000 prisoners ; Mu- 
rat’s camp equipage was taken, The 
Neapolitans retired towards Ancona} 
where it should seem that Murat 
thinks to rally his army, and venture 
a new battle Should he lose, he 
would have noother resource than, if 
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with water, owing to the mouths of 
the shafts getting thoaked, while the 
workmen were employed in the pit. 
Notwithstanding every pussible effort 
to save them, there were drowned 
thirty-three men, forty-two boys, and 
thirty-seven horses, that were employ- 
ed in the colliery. Only 20 men and 
boys were enabled to make their es- 
cape.—L£. Post. 

Capt. Loring, arrived at Boston. and 
who left Lisbon on the 21st May, ine 
forms, that a fleet of British transports, 
had arrived, to convoy troops to join 
Lord Wellington’s army. 

The French Minister has reported 
to Bonaparte, that great disturbances 
existed in several parts of France— 
He says,“ Sedition’s cries are heard; 
some acts of rebellion have taken place 
inthe north. In the department of 
the Cortes du Nord, a Mayor has been 
massacred by two Chouans.” 








Plattsburgh, June 17th. On Thurs- 
day last, a man by the name of Allen, 
belonging to the 6th regt. of Inf. was 
arrested at this cantonment, as an ac- 
complice of Cavenar, (who wasa short 
time since taken at Catskill,) in the 
murderof Miss Hamilton, at Athens, 
about 2 yearssince. This man has been 
twice sentenced to death for deser- 
tion. While under sentence he gave 
a relation of all the circumstances of 
that trayical affair to his fellow priso- 
ners. 

Accounts from New-Orleans, of 
June 1st, mention that the water in the 
Mississippi, was falling, without hav- 
ing done any other more damage than 
has been mentioned. 





possible, to embark, as the mountai-. 
neers of Arezzo, who have been ill 
- treated by his troops, are all in arms 
to intercept his retreat. Murat is 
said to have twice asked an armistice, 
and to have promised, as soon as peace 
should be made with him, to join the 
Coalition, but all his offers have been 
Fejected.” 


\ dis 


The British are sending all their 

posable forces, out of Canada, to 
Europe. sd 

The Kentucky Gazette, says—By a 
gentleman from Vincennes, we have 
the following distressing intelli gence: 
“The Indians have surprised a party 
of rangers, from Fort Harrison, thirty 
in number, and killed all but three— 








At New-Castle, (Eng.) on the 6th 


ef May, a Coal Mine suddenly filled! 


great fears were entertained for the 
fort, which was but weakly garrisoned: 
—  WeSEtyY & 
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The inhabitants of Vincennes, were 
marching to their *relief. 

Fast Trotting —On Wednesday af- 
ternoon, at Flatbush, the celebrated 
Grey Mare Sweet Lifts, (formerly be- 
longing to Mr Thomas Sergeant, of 
Philadelphia) trotted one mile in two 
minutes and thirty-one seconds. —The 
bet was against time, and she was al- 
lowed two minutes fifty-five seconds. 

On Thursday evening a man was dis- 
covered drowned, lying in the Coffee 
House Slip. On raising him, it was 
discovered that he had a large stone 
fastened round hisneck ; from which, 
and other circumstances, there is rea- 
son .o believe that he has been mur- 
dere! 
EEE, (ee Ee 

Nuptial. 
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MARRIED, | 


By the rev. Mr. Cooper, Mr. Asa Worth- 
ington, to Miss Frances Hodgkinson. 

By the rev. Mr M‘Clay, Mr. Charles 
Boyd, to Miss Eliza Dixon, both of this city. 

By the rey. Mr. Curtis, Mr. Josiah Mann, 
Merchant, to Miss Sarah Platt, all of this 
city. 

By the rev. Mr. Spring, Mr Kenneth H. 
Fish, merchant, to Miss Jane R Bingham, 
daughter of John Bingham, esq. all of this 
city. 

At Burlington, N.J. the 22d ultimo, by 
the rev. Dr. Wharton, Mr. Mahlon Day, 
of the firm of Day & Turner, printers of this 
city) to Miss Mary Kerr,of the former place. 


EEE 
Obituary. 
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DIED, 


In this City, since the 10th ult. not before 
published in this paper. 

Peter Banks, 32; Mary Smith, 45; Jane 

ty, 68; Catharine Ringwood, 40; Wm. 
Willis, 42 ; Phebe Bonker, 55; Mathias Van 
Wyck, 46; Morris Southland, 30; Mary De- 
forest, 36; John Battes, 45; John Andrews, 
40 ; James Harrier, 38; John Patterson, 23 ; 
Anthony Cromer, 27 ; James Byrne, 40; John 
M‘Arthur, 55; Daniel Duncan, 35; John 
Heyer, 37; Nancy Pursue, 34; Two men, 
unknown, drowned, 40 and 30; Joshua Ea- 
ton, 29; Margaret Delancy, 39; William 
Holmes, 54; Mary Hennoth, 55; Margaret 
Thompson, 53 ; Jane Osborn, 29; John Bur- 
sess, 40; Abraham Ray, 35; John Metcalf, 
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45; John Moore, 22; Eiiza Munroe, 233 
William M‘Cormick, 23; Adam Miller, 19; 
Ichabod Kaine, 28; Daniel Edwards 38% 
Eleanor Allen, 50; James Van Backe!, 753 
Andrew Butler, 64; Jenny Rose, 40; Mary 
Wade, 77; Charles Quinsey, 28; Catharine 
Brewerton, 55; Stephen Fowler 30 ; Thom- 
as Wood, 42; Sarah Smith, 75 ; Mary Potts, 
73; John Walker, 60; Charles D. Piron, 66 
Simeon Crooke, 30; John Adams, 18; and 
10 boys and 15 girls. 


Nancy Andrews, aged 32 years, wife of 
Mr. Charles C. Andrews, teacher. 

On Saturday last, after a short illness, Mr. 
William Southart, aged 21. 

Mr. John H. Kip, bookseller, aged 24 yrs. 

Mr. Daniel Aymar, aged 82 years, an old 
and respectable inhabitant of this city. 

Of a lingering illness, Miss Mary Borrowe, 
daughter of Mr. Samuel I. Bufrowe, in the 
17th year of her age. 

Mrs. Elizabeth Anderson, relict ofthe late 
Elbert Anderson, aged 74. 

Mr. Edmund Gay, seaman, of Massachus. 

Miss Ann Chalmers, aged 17 years. 

Miss Elizabeth M‘Evers Le Roy, daughter 
of the late Jacob Le Roy, deceased. 

Mr. John Blagge, formerly a respectable 
merchant of this city, aged 74. 

Mr. james B. Devoue, aged 26. 

Mr. Joachim Kearsing, aged 71. 

Mrs. Catharine White, consort of Stephen 
White. 

At Quarantine Ground, Staten-Island, 
Capt. Hall, late master of the ship America, 

Mr. Philip Hardenbrook, of this city, on 
his passage to the West Indies, of a putrid 
fever, aged 37 years. . 

Mr. John Stymets, belonging to the U.S. 
brig Chippawa, found drowned on Sunday 
in the North-River. 

A soldier by the name of Goldsmith, in 
coming up from Sandy Hook, on Wednes- 
day fell overboard and was drowned. 
~ Mr. James M‘Bride, inthe 18th year of his 
age, by accidentily swallowing some spirits 
from a bottle in which Corrosive Sublimate 
had been dissolved for the purpose of de- 
stroying bed bugs.Although medical aid was 
immediately administered, he died in 
20 hours after taking it. 

A male new-born infant was found this 
week in the State-prison dock—murdered by 
some inhuman wretch. 


Died, at Trenton, Mrs. Grace Woodruff, 
consort of Aaron D. Woodruff esq. aged 49. 

At Alexandria. (N J.) Mr. Wm. M‘Gill, 
a much respected physician. 

At Frederickstown, gen. Roger Nelson, 
a revolutionary hero, and longa distinguish- 
ed member of Congress. 
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ADVERTISEMENTS. 
$$$ 
A French Teacher, GENUINE 
FRENCH-CREEK 


Who has taught eight years with ap- 
probation in a family of high respect- 
ability, offers his services to attend 
six or eight young Ladies four hours 


a day: together with the French he }) 
\;excellent remedy in the following Diseases 


teaches Writing, Arithmetic, and 
Book-keeping. Enquire at this office. 


June 24. (3t) 





‘Wanted immediately 


A Lad of about 12 or 14 years of age, 
of good Morals, as an Apprentice to 
the Tayloring Business. Apply at 
No. i40 Front-street. 


June 24. (3t) 


— +S 








gc An Apprentice tothe Printing 
Business is wanted. A lad of 15 or 16 | 
years of age, of good principles and 
suitable education, may hear of a good 
Situation by applying at this office. 
June 24, 





SUPERIOR SIX ARTICLE 


LIQUID BLACKING, 


Made and sold, wholesale and retail, 
By HEZEKIAH ROGERS, 
No. 107 Division-street, New-York. 


June 17.—3t 


BLACK PINS FOR MOURNING, 
‘To be had Wholesale and Retail of 
A.& F. OGSBURY, 
WO. 77 WELLIAM-STREET, 


May 20 
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THE MUSEUM, 

Is published every Saturday, as usual, at 
THREE DOLLARS per annum, or fifty- 
two numbers, by JAMES ORAM, No. 102 
Water-Street, a little below the Coffee- 
House, New-York. City Subscribers to 
pay one half, and country sybscriberg the 


whole, in advance: 














SENECA OIL. 


An excellent and afifproved medicine. 





OR the benefit of our fellow-men, it is 
made known, that it may be used as an 


ie Cases, viz. 

Ifevery morning fasting, about a tea spoon- 
| ful is taken inwardly, it is an excellent remes 
dy against the Consumption, provided it is 
not of an old standing, and proper diet is 
observed at the same time. If it is taken 
now and then, it strengthens the stomach 
and breast, causes an easy respiration, and 
strengthens, in general, the whole body, and 
preserves health, causing a good appetite to 
eat. 

If this Spring Oil is applied outwardly, it 
becomes in particular a. very fine remedy 
against Rheumatism, pain in the limbs, 
in Sprains, Dislocations, various kinds of 
Swellings, and the like ; im those cases it 
must be well rubbed into the parts affected 
before the fire. The Indians are accustomed, 


| in violent Head-Aches, to annoint their tem- 


ples with it, that they may find relief. Upon 
the whole, this Oil is of so great esteem 
among the Indians in those part», that they 
use it in all disorders above mentioned. 


Sold by 
HULL & BOWNE, 
DaruGGIists, 
May 15, (Sm) No. 146 Pearl-street. 





Piano Fortes. 
THOMAS WESTERN & SON 


Manufacture the Improved Patent, Upright, 
Grand and Square Piano Forte, at No. 104 
Water-street, a few doors south west of the 
Tontine Coffee-House. 

They seapeetatly solicit the attention of 
their friends and the public, to favour the 
establishment with their commands. No 
exertion will be wanting to render entire 
satisfaction to their employers. They have 
on hand and are constantly finishing Piano 
Fortes in a handsome ale. Being made 
from the best materials and workmanship, 
they are warranted to be of the first quality. 
They keep;those that remain in this city, one 
year in tune. They will also attend to har- 
monize, tune, and repair Organs and Pian 
Fortes, inthe most correct and perfect man- 
ner, on the shortest notice and most reason- 
able terms. 

A Second Hand Piano Forte and Barrel 
Organ for sale cheap, 











